348                                LOTH AIR.

tongue would not move, or his throat was not clear. And
if he had spoken, he would only have made some trifling
and awkward remark. In his mind's eye he saw, gliding
about him, the veiled figure of his sick room, and he
recalled with clearness the unceasing and angelic tender-
ness of which at the time he seemed hardly conscious.

Miss Arundel had risen and had proceeded some way
down the room to a cabinet where she was accustomed to
place her work. Suddenly Lothair rose and followed her.
4 Miss Arundel!' he said, and she looked round, hardly
stopping when he had reached her. 'Miss Arundel, I
hope you will permit me to be present at the celebration on
Friday ? '

She turned round quickly, extending, even eagerly, her
hand with mantling cheek. Her eyes glittered with celestial
fire. The words hurried from her palpitating lips : 'And
support me,5 she said, t for I need support/

In the evening reception, Moiisignore Catesby approached
Father Colenian. * It is done/ he said, with a look of
saintly triumph. * It is done at last. He will not only be
present, but he will support her. There are yet eight and
forty hours to elapse. Can anything happen to defeat us ?
It would seem not; yet when so much is at atake, one is
fearful. He must never be out of our sight; not a human
being must approach him.'

* I think we can manage that/ said Father ColeinaoL